
Railroad Magnate's Private Tank
Is Scene Of Heroic Rescue When
Guest Falls In.Tuxedoed Swim-

*
r

*

mers Paddle Around In the Surg¬
ing Waters and Bring the Impromptu

Bather to a Belated Lunch
It is Newport's next move in the

game of "dinner checkers."
Perhaps yon have never heard of

this game-. It is played something
like this: One of the fashionables
of the eastern colony gives a dinn«r.
Present as one of the guests is a

monkey. -A. monkey is not absolute¬
ly necessary.any sort of a surprise
.will do. rhe dinner is heralded tar
and wide as a triumph in thing-g
novel. It is then up to some person

<a£ another- locality to seat an ele¬

phant at the table or to do some¬

thing to out-Newport Newport
As said before, it is Newport's

i next move. But can it move?
Friends of Louis "W. Hill, president
of the Great Northern Hallway and
son of James J. Hill, the multimil¬
lionaire financier, believe that the

gay resort of the Atlantic seaboard
is "cornered."
HHL I>- KOI.E
OF TIXEE."
Now to tell you ¦why; '

Mr. Hill ^ave a dinner in St. Paul
not so long ago. The guest of honor
was W. P. Kenny, vice president of
the Great Northern, and the affair
was attended by fifty business men
of Minnesota's capital. Twenty-four
hours before the dinner Mr. Hill

jumped into his automobile and
drove to the office of Otis Everett,
the president of a St. Pa.nl bank.

."Everett," said the railroad mag¬
nate. "I understand that you're a
crackerjack swimmer."

-True."
"That yoc are a former champion

"Yes." »

"Held records in Boston?"
"Quite right- But what's the

meaning."
-m "tell yon Utter," said Mr. HOI.

He put on Ms hat and hurried from
the bank.
A few moments later he was mo¬

toring to his home.
When Mr. TTiK arrived there he

' found servants preparing for the
dinner on the following evening.
They were arranging chairs in the.
spacious Hill dining-room.**
"I've changed my plans." said the

railroad man. "Place those chairs
about the natatorium. la the base¬
ment." -

."

So far so good.
3LR. EVEBETT
AGBEES.
Mr. Hill motored bade to the

Great Northern building and soon

¦was up to his neck in work. It was
sot until the following day that he
explained matters to Otis Everett. _

the banker.
-But."
"There is no 'bat* about it. Eve¬

rett."* interrupted Mr. wm. "I'm
game.so are you. Is it a. go?**
The two shook
Each of the gnests filed into the

Hill home wearing a tmcedo.
them was Carmi Thompson, treasur¬
er of' the United States during, the
administration of President Taft.
More about Mr. Thompson anon.

KEKPWJ3TK!
SPLASH!

Tains., party. a« Mr. Hill -and his
trio of life-savers grasped for the
"drojvning" banker, -Mr. Thompson
stood at the natatoriua's edge and
piece by Piece divested himself of
ciothes- He -ras attired 1Oce Adam
of biblical fame and ready to plrmjB
into "the -water when Mr. Everett,
pumas and blowing. *u lifted out
of the natatoriimi.
Mr. Thompson calmly redressed.
Meanwhie the half hundred guests

crowded around the prostrate Mr.
Everett.
"Give him air!*" shouted Mr. Hill
The men. fell hack.
How much farther' the joke' was

intended to he carried is nuC&nuwa. i
Mr. Everett, peeking: out of one eye
to see the dripping figareadt aencial
friends and Carxni Thompson patttn*
on his dress shirt, began to laugh.

He seemed particularly anxious Xotds ~W. HOL
that Mr. Everett have a chair close
to the natatorium.
The first course was being served tucks.-and he jumped -in-

and .the hum of voices ailed the Mr. Everett reappeared on the
basement when Mr. Everett, leaning surface of the water. Be was hlow-
back to converse with a friend ax ing like a ^oong whale. Truly, he'
a near-by table, fell from his chair. looked helpless and in danger.
There followed a loud "ierpltrnk." thastzkav tv
and the startled friends of Mr. Sill "

saw the bank president floundering KW1«E Ol auul

in ten feet of water. " Three men. in tuxedos followed
"Help!" gargled "Mr. Everett. Mr. Hill in his attempt at rescue.

The fifty business men leaped to They were Cyrua P. Brown, vice
theirfeet- president of a St. Paixl bank; E. P.
"Some one help me.quick!"* came Sherer. formerly, a well-knotm Chi-

from the struggling man in the *a- cago banker and now vice president
ter. v:of a St. Paul financial Institution.

Then he disappeared. and Charles Patterson, treasurer of
Jlr. Hill rushed to the edge of the a big aAoe corporation. -

natatorium. He seemed to forget Eight here is where Canni Thomp-

hto 'shirt bosom, with a hundred -Sam's money, enters into the swim-
> -J

CAT LET OUT
OF BAG.

Mr. Wffl 7»Tig*m<4 too.
The "life-savers. looked at "Mr.

Everett and Mr. Hill is amazement.
Surely, a near drowning was not &

laughing matter.
¦Theo.
Cyrus P. Brown walked into *

corner and kicked himself. Mr.
Sherer did' likewise. Mr. Patterson
.followed suit.

Ton see, they had suddenly re¬
membered that Mr. Everett is a

champion water polo player.or was
in his younger days. Boston Ath¬
letic club members will vouch for
that. pMOHl"To think we ruined our.tuxedos

' to 'rescue* an expert swimmer." said
Mr. Hill, by way of rabbin* it in.

"All but me," said' Mr. Thomp¬
son. the former treasurer of the
United States. "It. pays to be delib¬
erate"
Mr. EIU escorted .Mr. Everett and

the others who had plunged into the
natatoriran to his bedroom, where a
¦valet helped them into some of Mr.
mil's business salts. Although not
a good fit, they fllled.the bill.
Then the dinner was reanmed. .

The next day the natalorftrm was
drained and two watches, one the
property of Mr. Brown and the oth¬
er belonging to Mr. .Sherer. were
found on the bottom of the tank.
FOB EAST IS EAST
AS® WEST IS "WEST.

A. recent dinner gfren "by"Mr. and
Mrs. George Austin Morrison,of New
York was as widely different in idea.
and exectrtion from that of Mr. Hill
as the miles separate- Gotham from
Str Paid. At the Morrison affair the
gnest* were asked to seek- Inspira¬
tion from the lower animals of the
mxVinxrBLti'Aiedvariety. It -was call¬
ed a "zoological dinner," to the
amusement of their friends, whose
curiosity in receiving the cards was

stimulated when they saw they were
being ushered into - what appeared

_to be an iron cage. .Chains rattled
and "bolts clanked as the diners
enter the inclosure. Then it dawned
upon those present that they were

.shzmltating *<»«*«»»»» of. Jhe' forest
that are only safely soon and hoard
when locked up. Mrs." Morrison
found herself a bird charmer and
the host a lion farmer. 'The others
considered' themselves less fortu¬
nate partieulary when Mrs. D. Hunt¬
er McAlpin found it necessary to
search her "soul for the character- :,
iartic vocalism of a rhinoceros. Dr.

een transformed int


